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CHAPTER XIV.—Ceontinued.

“Better go 1o bed, Madgy,"” Albert
ealled. *You'll only worry, and It's
after =

“I couldn't sleep if I tried,” ahe
answored.

Thelr foolsteps died away In & mo-

‘mont, and I heard her close the door

of 218, In a few moments she apened

It again, and, stepplug down to the

statlon platform, began to pace up

and down It. 1f [ bad only dared, I

could bave put my fnger through the

erack of the planks and touched her
foot as she walked over my head, but

1 was afrald It might startle bor lato

a shriek, and there was no explaining

to her what It meant without telling

tha cowboys how close they were to
thelr quarry.

Madge hadn't walked from ooe end
of the platform to the other more than
thres or four tlmes, when I heard
wsome one coming. She evidently beard
it also, for she sald:

I bogan to be afrald you hadn't
understood me.”

thought you told me to'seo first

it | wore needed,” responded a volee

that even the distancs and the planks

did not prevent me from recognizing

‘ms that of Lord Falles.

“Yoa," ahe sald. “You are sure you
can bo apared?” *

“1 couldn't be of the slightest use.”
asserted Ralles, getting on to the plat-
form and joinlng Madge. “It's as
black aa ink everywhere, and [ don't
thiak then anyihing to be dome
1 daylight.”

+ “Then I'm glad you came hack, for

I really want fo say something—to

ank the greatest favor of you.”

“\fou only have to fell me what It

ulﬂ hll lordship.

4 very hard” murmur
n! Ild “It=I—0h I'm afraid 1
haven't the courage, after all.”

“T'll be glad to do anything I ean.”
“It's—well—0h, dear, | can't. Let's
walk a lttle whils 1 think how to put

i

They began to walk, which took a
welght off my mind, as 1 had been
foreed to hear every word thus far
spoken, and was dreading what might
follow, since | was perfectly belpleas
to warn them. The piatform was

bullt arcund the statlon, and fn a

moment they were out of hearing

Before many seconds were over,
howaver, they had walked round the
bullding, I heard Lord Ralles say:

. “You res don't mean that he's In-
“wulted you?™

*That Is Just what I 40 moean,” cﬂrd

Madge, Indigzantly. “It's been almost

past endurance. [ havent dared fo

tell any one, but he had the croelty,
the meanns on Hance's trall to
threaten th "

AL that point the walkers turned the
comer ngaln, and I could not hear the
rost of the sentence. But | had heard
more than enough to make me grow

hot with mortification, even while 1

could hardly belleve I had undersiood

arlght. Madge had been so kind to
ma lately that 1 conldn’t think she
had been feeling as bitterly as she

« mpoke. That such an apparently frank
EIrl was & consummate actress wasn't
to be thought, and yei—I remembered
how well she had played her part on
Hance's trall; but even that woulde't
convince me. Proof of her duplicity
kame quickly enough, for, while 1 was
still thisking, the walkers were

“You really don't mean that he has
Insulted you?™
round agaln, and Lord Ralles was say-

-!my haven't you complalsed to
your fathers or brothers?

"lnuu 1 knew they weuld resent
his conduct to me, and—"

“Of course [hey would,”™
companion, Interrupting’
should you ebjeet to that™

“Decsuse of Lhe letters.” oxplained
Madge, "Doa’t you ses that if we
made bim angry he would betray ws
to Mr, Camp, snd—"

Then they passed out of bearing.
tearing me almost desperate, both mt
belng an eavesdropper io such) a con.

yorsition, and that Madge could think
0 meanly of me. To say it too, to
Lord Ralles made it cut all (he desper,

eried her
“But why
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a8 any fellow who has been In love
will understand.,

Round they came agaln in a mo-
ment, and 1 braced myself for the lash
of the whip that I folt was coming.
f dldlﬂ escape It for Madge was say-
ngt

“(:ln you concelve of & man pre-
tending to earo for a girl{and yet
treating her wo? [ ean't tel] you the

arlef, tho mortification, ® ondur-
She spoke with & half-sob in her
throat, as It she were struggling mot
to cry, which made me wish 1 had
mever been born. “It's been all Icould
do to control mywelf In his presence,
1 hare come so ulterly to desplse and
bate him,” sho added.
*I don't wonder,”

growled "Lard

with anger. [ felt at once gullty and
yel wronged. | knew my conduct on
the trall must
ungentlemanly beeause | had nmever
dared to explaln that my actionsthere
had been s pure bluff, and that [
wonldn't have really searched hor
fof—well, anything; but though she
might think badly of me for that, yet
1 had done my best to counterbalance
it, and was runnlng blg rlsks, both
preaent and  eventual, for Madge's
sake. Yet here sho was acknowledg-
fag that thus far she had used me as
a puppet, while all the tUme disliking
me. It was a terrible blow, made all
the harder by the fact that she was
proving hersel! wuch a different girl
from the one I loved—ao different. In
fact, that, despite what | had heard,
1 couldn’t quite belleve It of her, and
found mysell seeking o extenunte and
even justify her conduct, While 1
was dolng thls, they ecame within
hearing, and Lord Ralles was speak-

ng.

“—with you,” he ssld. “But | stil
do not see what | ean do, however
much [ may wish to serve yoo."

“Can’t you go o him and Inslst that
he—or tell him what | really feel
toward him—or anytbing In faet. to
ahame him? [ really ean't go on act-
ing longer."

That reached the limit of my endur-
ance, and | erawled from my barrow,
Intending to get out from under that
platform, whether | was caught or not.
I knew It was a foollsh move, after
having heard what [ had, a Lt
or less was_quite Immateri
T entrely forgot my danger,

In the
silng of what Madge had sald, and
my one thought was io stand face to
face with her long emough to—I'm
sure | don't know what | Intended to

Eay.
Just ms I reached the plank, how-
wver, 1 hoard Lord |
Who's that?
“It's nu-" sald & volee—"the statlon
ageat” Then I heard a door close.
Bome one walked out to the center of
the platform and remarked:
“That "ero way frolght s late.”
At lenst the letters were recoversd.

CHlﬂTlﬂ XV,

The Surren 04 the Letters.

If the letters were safe, ‘that was
a good deal more tham | was. The
momgnt the station master had made
his hgreed-upon announcement, be
sald to)the walkers:

“Had any news of Mr. Gordon?™

“No,” replied Lord Ralles. “And, as
the lights keep moving In the town,
they must stlll be hunting for him"

“1 regkon theyll do considernble
more hintin' before they find him up
there,” thuckled the man, with a self-
important manner, “He's  hidden
away under this ere platform.”

"Not right here? 1 heard Madge
ery, but [ had too much to do to take
In what followed. | was lylng close
to the loose plamk, and even before
tha station master had completed his
through the
1 heard two
shots, which | knew was the signal
given by the cowboys, followed by a
shriek of fright from Madge, for
which she was hardly to be blamed. I
was on my feet In an lasiant and ran
down the tracks al my best speed. It
wasn't with much hope of escape, for
oncs out from under the planking 1
found what not before realized.
that day was dawnlog, and already
outlines st & distance could be seen.
However. 1 was bound to do my best,
and 1 4l It

PBefore I bad run & hundred feet 1
could hear pursuers, and & moment
later & revolver crmcked, plowlsg up
the dust In front of me. Another bul-
let followed, and, seolng that affalrs
were gettlng  despirate, dodged
round the end of some o only to
plump inte a man running at full

. The collision was so unex-

ted that we both fell, and before

I conid get on my feet ome of my

pursuers plimped down on top of ma

and | felt something cold on the back
ol my neck

“Lis still, yer sneakin' coyote of &
road agent” sald ihe man, “or I
blow yer so full of lead that yer could-
n't float in falt Lake™

1 preferred to take his ndvice, and
Iay quiet while the cowboys gathered
From all directions | heard them com
ing, calllng to each othef that “the
skunk that shot (he woi
ralled.” and other forms of the same
information. In n moment 1 was
jerked to my feet, only te be swept off
them with equal eelority, and was half
earried, halfl dragged, along the tracks.

dus to the command of Baldwin, who,
with Camp, stood just outalde the
mab.

“Lat me say a word before you
pull,” be called; and them to me he
sald, “Now will you give up the prop-
arty T

1 was pretty pale and shaky, but I
come of stifish stock, and 1 woulda't
Bbave backed down them, It seemed to

I feit something cold at the back of
my neck.
me, If they had been golng to bol
me alive. 1 suppose It sounds foollsh
and If I had plenty of time | bhave ne
doubt my common sense would have
made me erawl. Not haviag time, |
was on the polat of saylag “No,"
when the door of 218, which lay aboul
a hundred yards away, flow open, and
out came Mr. Cullem, Fred, Albert |
Lord Ralles and Captaln Ackiand, all
with rifles. Of course It was perfect
desperation for the five to tackhs
the cowbors, but they were game 0
do i, all the same.
(To be contlaued.)

Where Man's Influence s Fatal,

Man 18 the only animal which s &}
ways accompanied by dlse , except
those creatures that are his compan-
lone and share his patronage.
18 reason to belleva that the denlzens
of the forests, the veld, the rivers and
the ocean, 8o far as they escapos man's
Influence, live, with hardly an excep
tion, healthy lves. Chronle allments
begin with man's protection In the
dalry, stable and kennel. Man bas
ereated artificlal conditions  with
which the “thousand flls that fesh I
beir to” are assoclated. If the human
family dwelt In ventilated houses,
bresthed pure alr, llved

ON IRONING A SHIRT.
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Lay the shirt on the table, and the
center fullness of the back should bo
drawn iuto plaits, which are pressed
In to make the back and front the
same breadih, then iron all the callco
part, but do not touch the linen
fronts. :

To iron linem fronts a shirt board
1 required. This Is a board somae two
feet long and one and & half foot
broad, covered with ironing felt

Blip this under the linen front and
fron the upper front first. Rub the
front with a dry cloth, and work any
creases or fullness to the side.

Do mot use loo bot an jron. lrom
until It is dry, lifting the front from
the board now and agaln to let the
wleam escape.

Do the second balf In the same
way and be very careful to lron the
edges and round the quite

LIMB RAW AS PIECE OF BEEF.

CLOTHES AND CONDUCE,

leas ho was wall

You hive heard of the lonely man fa
the Australian bush’ who always pui
on evening dress for dizmer, so that
be might remember he was a gentle-
man,

Put & maughty girl ioto ber best
Bunday clothes, and she will behave
quite nicely. Put s blackguard inty
khaki snd he will be & hero. Pu:
an omnibus condacwr into  uniform
and he will live up t his clowes
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s £

“Tou'll lnd. my buy, sald the w
old man, “that this world is foll ot
l\llehud‘l."

“Yea,” replied the bright youth, “as
T sxpect to go Inte the sugar reflning
business T hops Il find it reasonably
full of get-rlch-quick sands"™—Phila
dalphia Ledger.

The Beginning.
Knicker—Primitive men plowed the |y
wearth with a sharpened silel
Bocker—Yen don't mesn 1o say golf
dated back that far?’—XN. Y. Sun.

Scme people think that first-clam
plety s simply a feeling of plty fou
the third-class passeager on the glory
traln.

dry. ‘

To polish the front, remove the
#hirt board, and replsce it with ond
ihe sams size, bnl with no covering
to It

Damp the surtace @f the lroned
front very evenly with & wet rag.
Get a hot polishing fron, and be sure
that It is very clean.

Iron up and down the fromt Im
stralght, even lines, pressing heavily
until a smooth gloss is obtained. The
under half of the frout ls the first to
e polished.

The cuffs are polished In the same

WAY.
To fold a shirt, place a siud In the
neckband to fasten. it, and make a
plait down the front where the
fullness is.

Turn the shirt over, barving the
back uppoTmost.

Fold the sleeve over so as to form

DODD'S
KIDNEY
PILLS

A stralght lne with the seam of the illl'lu‘l-d «l -]

shirt. Take n plait down the sleeve
of aboui an inch, and press it in, then
turn wp the sleevé, having the but-
tonhols of the cuff level with the

neckband.
Fold the second sleeve to corre-
spond. Fold over the sides of the

shirt, having it the width of the
linen L

Pin It to keep It In place. Tumm
up the bottom about three Inches,
fold the shirt in t¥o, making it the
exact length of the linea fromt, #o
that on tarning It over ooly the
starched front is sees

MARION HARRIS NETL

with little or mo aleobol, and took
dally exercise In the open It would
perhaps kmow litile more of gout,
rheumatism, cancer, fover, lumbago,
dyspepsia, asthma and the host of I
foctious troubles than do the low B
Imals—London Telegraph.
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THE WOMAN GARDENER.
Backyard Indwiry of Growing
Flowers Recomumanded Both for
Healthfulness and Proft.

For a delicate, nervous woman Lhers
18 no like exercise in the open

Here {8 & new story about Mr. Win-
ston Churchill.  When he
Bouth Africa ns the co
the Morning Post he
with the general and his
bottom of Splon Kop while the battle
was raging above. Oue of the oficers
bantered the young correspondent on
his mssurance and success. “No
doubt,” he sald, “you have got on sur
prisingly well, but you owe It all to
the fact that you are Randy's son.”

“8ir,” replied Winston, with his
characteristically superb audacity,
“the time Is coming when Lord Ran
dolph Churchill will be chiefy remem-
bered s the falber of Winston
Churchill.”

Practical Giving.

Jacob Rils bas a story of
who shines shoes for a living. This
boy goea to & misslon Bunday schosl,
and was keenly disappointed when, sl
Christman time, his gift from the tree
turned out to be & copy of Brownlng's

.

Next Sunday, however. tha superin-
tendent announced t ny child not
pleased with his gift could have it ex-
changed. Jimmie marched boldly te
the front with his.

“What have you thers, Jimmie?™

“Browning."

“Apd what
change™
“Blacklag!"—Harper's Weekly.

do you want In e

Timed

Stérn Parent—What tme 40 that
young man leave!

Pretty Danghter—Just whes you gol
home from the lodge, ma relurned
from her bridge party, and Dridgel
came back from ber night put—New

air. Put wuiking simlessly about In
the open air is not the proper way (o
exércsn to derive the most good. The
mind must be interested in the ac-
complishment of some purposs. Now
the deaire or need of earning a lille
money 13 an incentive to regulate me-
thodieal work.

Suppose you taks up the growing of

Sowers both as a means of relazation
and & source of profit. Lilles of the
valley, sweet peas, daisies, violets, are
all ‘very popular and easy to culth-
ate, -
Apother branch of the Sower busl-
ness in which a profit can be made s
the flling of window-boxes, designlng
new effects In jardinlerss and bhanglog
baskets.

The latter can be handled nicely in
the shady space of your yard untll
well started, when soms of the mosi
attractive boxes and baskets should
b displayed la your hom v!advn as

mio
xnpm l. w T. Btavens,
llw-o:'ilﬂl- m.hu

NOT YOUR HEART

Addison could not writs his best gn- b
dressed,

tmmm k.
druggista sell Dr, Willlams® Plok
Pllln or will o nn\ wanil, post-

I. on of pri

:rlu

ll'mr.lﬂnk bave heart dis-
are coly cae of & countless

that mdmdnd'bj'lndl-
.-um into believing the heart fs

Lane’s Family 3
Medicine

the tonlc-laxative, will get your
stomach back ato o i

| | by feminine llis, sore throat,
-uu(h lmwb,l-l.mnlr

«can cure these stubborn
treatment with

| Paxtine Toilet Antiseptic

which destroys the dlluxm.duch
discharges, stops pain, and
inflammation and mnul.
Paxiine represents most successful
Jocal treatment for hﬂnlu ills r;'-:

1 l!u"mml
| affections by

th wrill ha eryhkored
at you ve no more Symp.
toma of heart disease.

Bald by all dealers at 232, and soe.

n means of
industry.—Chicago laln Ocun

A Tasty Dish from Left-Overs,
_ Cold corn beef i3 best, but any kind
of cold meat will do. Put through a
meat grinder or chop fine; If calon
ts Uked add o lttle raw, chopped
fne. Beason well and If any cold
gravy s laft, molsten meat with that;
if not, water will do, just esough to
cook well. Boll potatoes and mash
with milk, butier. salt and pepper.
After placing the chopped meat, well
molsiened, in & deep earthen dhsh or
pan, shake the mashed potatoes on
top of meat lighily, place In oven
sbout 20 minutes untll brown and
well heated. The Savor and steam
from the meat gues through the po-
tetoes and it is & most delicious dish

York Sun.

—Oraee Judd Farmer,

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

hth.- !act. 50 cents atdruni.m
Send

for Free Trial Box
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